Si “uN AVA QV wed atl ANY 


Jewell Smorgasbord celebrates 
3.0 years of helping JHS graduates; p20) 
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By Sara Olvera 


The school year of 2008-2009 has 
been a year of great change for Jewell. 
With new staff coming and going, new 
students and new or improved pro- 
grams, this school has become better 
than the years before. One particular 
reason why this school is doing better 
is because of the great job our three 
student officers have been doing. We 
all know how hard they have worked to 
make our student lives easier and more 
fun. Without Sam Coy, Cheyenne Brew- 
baker, and Amber Meier our school days 
would have been less interesting. 


2008-2009 
Student Body Officers 
Sam Coy, 
President 
Cheyenne Brewbaker, 
Vice President 
Amber Meier, 
Secretary/Treasurer 


Student body president Sam Coy has 
done a great job at keeping everybody 
in the student council focused and in- 
terested. Sam, as well as the rest of the 
council, has done a great job at planning 
dances, fund raisers and introducing us 
to new programs. “I feel | have made a 
difference because | have helped out 
when | could make Jewell better,” said 
Sam. What he enjoyed about being on 
the student council are “the experiences 
and opportunities” the student council 
has given him. To him the hardest part 
about being on the student council was, 
“the time it takes.” Sam‘s best memory 
of being on the student council was the 
“winter energizer.” His favorite event 
that he participated in was Homecom- 
ing. The main why he joined the student 
council is because of “the gratification 
of knowing | made a difference.” When 
we asked him if was going to miss be- 
ing on the student council he answered, 
“Yes, because | have done it for so many 
years.” Sam feels like he has gained many 
skills from being on the student council. 
For example, the “skill of organization, 
and how to run a successful meeting.” 

Sam's right hand to help him out with 
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all the decisions he has had to make was 
Vice President Cheyenne Brewbaker. 
Just like Sam, Cheyenne had a difficult 
job. She had to make sure that Sam was 
making the right decisions and if not, 
she also has to tell him why it’s a bad 
decision and which one is the right one. 
Cheyenne’s main reason for the joining 
the student council was, “being able to 
help people, and to represent people 
too busy, uninterested, or self-conscious 
to do themselves.” Her favorite event 
that she participated in was the beach 
. clean up, even though it 

was cold. Cheyenne’s fa- 
vorite memory about be- 
ing on the student coun- 
cil was when she and 
Amber were in the hotel 
room at the OASC con- 
ference and they were 
up to 3:00 o'clock in the 
morning jumping on the 
beds and taking pictures. 
To Cheyenne the hardest 
part about being on the 
student council was the 
long hours she need to 
needed to dedicate to 
everything and making 
decisions for everyone 
else when they couldn't 
speak for themselves. 
The way Cheyenne be- 
lieves she has made a dif- 
ference here at Jewell is 
that, “I know | have tried 
extremely hard to make 
Jewell a better place, 
more fun, more interest- 
ing.” What Cheyenne enjoyed the most 
about being on the student council is, 
“being part of something, | liked hav- 
ing a chance to make a change; | also 
got much closer to Amber, Sam, and Mr. 
Freeman. | will miss being on the stu- 
dent council, it won't be worth it to even 
come to school after this is over. Amber 
will miss me,” she said smiling. Some 
skills she has gained from being on the 
student council are, “how to bea leader, 
a friend and a love for so many things.” 
Perhaps the hardest job on the 
council is being the Secretary Treasurer, 
which was done by Amber Meier. The 
Secretary Treasurer has to keep track of 
everything the President has done, all 
the dates, and notes from the student 
council meetings. She had also to keep 
track of all the money student council 
has and how much they spend. Aside 
from all that, her favorite memory of be- 
ing on the student council was, when 
she Sam, Cheyenne, and Mr. Freeman 
all went to Eugene for the OASC confer- 
ence. Amber will miss “the great people | 
got to work with this year, Cheyenne and 
Sam." Skills she feels she has gained from 
being on the student council are, “lead- 


ership, and decision making skill that will 
stick with me forever.” For Amber the 
hardest part about being on the student 
council was, “making all the tough deci- 
sions and planning my time out so that 
we get everything done on time.” What 
she enjoyed about being on the student 
council was, “being able to have a say in 
how things go, not for myself but for the 
student body that | represent, | enjoyed 
making a difference.” The way she feels 
she has made a change here at Jewell 
is, “helping keep traditions going and 
hopefully building a few new things in.” 

Amber Meier our outgoing secretary 
has once again taken the challenge of 
being on the student council but this 
time she will take a harder challenge 
than just being the Secretary, she will 
become President of the student council 
starting the next school year. Along with 
two very responsible and creative girls at 
her side, Tessa Brooks as Vice President 
and Thai Curtis as Secretary Treasurer. 
During the elections these young wom- 
en have shown the student body what it 
takes to be on student council, and that 
they will work as hard as they have to, to 
make next year a great one. 

Thai Ann Curtis is one of the first 
freshmen to be elected on the student 
council. She showed us that with lots of 
fun and effort you can achieve whatever 
you want. Thai’s main reason for join- 
ing the student council is, “because | 
love designing ideas, doing all the cool 
things, and honestly, being a part of 
things.” Thai feels it’s pretty hard to be 
on the student council, because for her 
it was very nerve-racking. She is looking 
forward to designing and putting on 
great dances and accomplishing a lot. “I 
plan on trying to bring back fun activi- 
ties, creating new traditions, and making 
school as fun as possible.” For Thai she 
“expects that next year will 
be much more challenging 
than the 9" grade.” 

Tessa Brooks, one our 
most beloved student, 
has also lots to offer to 
the students like her great 
ideas on how to make stu- 
dent life better. The rea- 
son why Tessa wanted to 
join the student council is 
because she likes to be in- 
volved with school activi- 
ties. She like to stay busy, 
and “I know | would have 
fun with it, and | have re- 
ally creative ideas that | like 
to share.” For Tessa it was 
really difficult running for 
Vice President, “It was one 
of the hardest things I've 
done in a long time. It was 
so nerve-racking.” The day 
before the Election Day 


she was up to 2:30 in the morning re- 
hearsing her speech. Some things she is 
looking forward for the coming year are 
“giving my ideas for different activities, 
I'm super excited to help decorate for 
dances, | love decorating, I’m excited to 
say busy.” Here are some things that Tes- 
sa would like to change for the school. 
First she would like to get ideas from the 
students, she would also like to bring 
Missoula Children’s Theater back, and 
have more pep rallies, and get more ACT 
and SAT preparations programs for the 
students. Tessa she is expecting that the 
coming year will be both difficult and 
challenging. “I'm just going to live in the 
moment and tackle every obstacle that 
comes our way.” 

Amber Meier is somebody that was 
already on the student council and has 
experienced what it’s like. She once 
again wants to give her opinions on 
how to make the next school year bet- 
ter for all of us. Amber's reason to be on 
the student council is to make an even 
greater difference at Jewell. “I feel as if 
| can make things happen for the stu- 
dents here.” Also, having student gov- 
ernment experience looks good on a 
high school transcript. For her becoming 
anything takes a little effort, but itisn’ta 
life altering effort for her. Amber is look- 
ing forward to making a few changes 
and bringing more student-led activi- 
ties to Jewell,“plus working with the 
new Superintendent. | plan on using 
the voices of the students to help make 
the decisions and changes we are going 
to make.” Amber thinks that next year 
will be easy considering that she has a 
year of experience that will help her out 
a lot. “It’s still going to be huge chal- 
lenges though, don’t get me wrong,” 
she added. 
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Amber Meier, 


MAY 19-JUNE 20, 2009 


An investment in knowledge 
always pays the best interest. 
~Benjamin Franklin 


5/19 JEWELL JOG-A-THON GRADES K-6 JEWELL SCHOOL 12:30 PM 
5/20 SPRING MUSIC CONCERT JEWELL SCHOOL 7:00 PM 
5/21 SPRING SPORTS JEWELL SCHOOL 6:30 PM 
AWARDS 
5/26-29 OUTDOOR SCHOOL GRADE 6 CAMP WEST WIND LEAVE 10:30 AM 
ARRIVE BACK 2:30 PM 
5/28 ACADEMIC AWARDS JEWELL SCHOOL 7:00 PM 
6/6 GRADUATION JEWELL SCHOOL 4:00 PM 
6/8 8TH GRADE PROMOTION JEWELL SCHOOL 7:30 PM 
6/9 LAST DAY OF SCHOOL STUDENTS 


6/10-11 INSERVICE STAFF 


EDITORIAL BY THOMAS KLEEN 


Depression in Teens 


ave you ever thought about how your teen- 
H aged years were, or are? | do, quite often. 
What I’ve been through... it’s the stuff of 
nightmares. An abusive stepmother, a maniac brother, 
a perfectionist grandmother, a problematic love life, 
and attempting to correct three years of bad habits to 
get good grades, to name a few. It’s enough to drive 
me mad. There have been a few times in my history 
where | had considered ending it all prematurely. My 
mind felt as though covered by a thick, heavy blan- 
ket, unable to see the light while it was smothered 
underneath an impenetrable cloud of depression. 
Depression. That word is significant to many people, 
and almost everyone knows someone who has it, or 
suffers it themselves. But do you really know how hor- 
rible this illness is? 

Looking at the statistics for teens and depression, 
the figures are disturbing. Did you know, one in eight 
teens suffers from depression at some point in their 
adolescence? Did you know that only 30% will ever 
receive help? That leaves 70% of depressed teenagers 
to fend for themselves, to fight this crippling disease 
all on their own. For every ten depressed teenagers, 
only three will receive help. As a fraction, that’s 3/10. 
Does anyone remember how little that is? Take a pizza, 
and cut ten slices. Take three. That's all the teenagers 
that are going to get help. The rest of that pizza is 
teens who won't ever get help, but do what they can 
for themselves. Can you see how few teens really get 
that help? How many are on their own to face one of 
the biggest emotional obstacles humans as a race 
have yet to face? 

Depression among teenagers isn’t a new thing, nor 
is it likely to disappear. Some teens come from broken 
homes, abusive homes, homes where they're treated 
as less than human, or are ignored, or any number of 
things. But that’s not to say that’s the only way a teen 
can get depressed. Losing a loved one, suffering for a 
long time from a chronic illness, being diagnosed with 
a crippling or deadly illnesses... All these can lead a 
happy teenager into a pit from which they feel they've 
never be able to crawl. Some teens can be genetically 
predisposed to suffering from depression, though the 
exact coding has yet to be found, leaving scientists in 
the dark. 

There's no real safety for these teenagers that have 
been affected by depression. There’s no magic pill that 
will forever fix it. There’s no therapy that’s guaranteed 
to help them get past it. There’s no real way for anyone 
to even find out, short of truly knowing that teenager 
almost as well as they know themselves. Without the 
support of friends and family, who may not even be 
aware of the teenager's depression, these children 
would quite likely attempt to end their suffering. That's 
why there’s a national suicide hotline, 1-800-273-TALK. 
But it’s not likely that some suicidal teenagers would 
call, because they may feel the hotline can't fix their 
problem. Did you know, suicide is the third leading 
cause of death in people ages 15-24? Want to really get 
thrown for a loop? Suicide is the sixth leading cause of 
death in children ages 5-14. 

Now you.know a few facts about depression and 
suicide. Let me tell you, from firsthand experience, 
what it feels like. 

Depression doesn’t normally develop on its own, 
there is usually some sort of stimulus in the environ- 


ment that causes the person extreme sadness. For 
me, it was three years of abuse and neglect from my 
stepmother, followed by three years of listening to my 
family scream and shout at each other for no other 
reason than that my little brother wanted to fight 
back. These two stimuli, on their own, caused me to 
feel that blanket | mentioned earlier. A thick, heavy 
blanket that covers the mind, slowing it, smothering 
it, giving that person a feeling that they'll never be 
able to escape it, no matter how hard they wriggle and 
thrash to get away from it. It fills you, deadening your 
limbs, slowing your body, smothering the mind and 
reactions, and totally filling you with the feeling you'll 
never accomplish anything. You lose hope that life is 
worth anything, and start wondering the existential 
questions, of why you're here, what you are supposed 
to accomplish. 

That's why so many people consider suicide when 
they're depressed. Because they feel as though they'll 
never accomplish anything, that they're worthless, 
that it's their fault someone died or left them. When 
something goes wrong, they feel as if it’s their fault. 
When they're praised, they ignore it, but they accept 
any and all insults and verbal abuse, almost embracing 
it, because it creates one of the few emotions they truly 
feel, even more depression. Depression kills emotions, 
and that’s one of its most crippling powers. 

Remember that pizza? Here’s an experiment for 
you. Those three slices? Wrap them in plastic wrap, 
that’s the support, pills, and therapy that they receive. 
The rest of the pizza, leave unwrapped, but put the 
slices and the rest of the pizza into the bottom of your 
fridge. | suggest moving everything else onto the up- 
per shelves. Now, wait, and see what goes bad first. 
Check on it daily, and you'll see how slowly the pizza 
goes bad, how slowly it starts to look gross. You'll also 
notice that the wrapped pizza will go bad, but more 
slowly than the exposed pizza. 

Watching that pizza like that, you truly see what 
depression is, how it affects people, and how no one 
can ever be completely spared from it. The decay of 
the pizza shows you the emotional turmoil and suf- 
fering people in general, not just teens, go through. 
That emotional “decay” slowly works that person into 
a very poor emotional state. 

Depression is an imbalance in the brain. The pre- 
frontal cortex, the forward most part of everyone's 
brain, is part of a circuit of neuron firings that allow us 
to feel emotions. But, in the brain of a person afflicted 
by depression, the prefrontal cortex isn’t doing its job, 
for whatever reason. Certain kinds of medication are 
designed to get the prefrontal cortex working again, 
allowing that person to feel their emotions. Unfortu- 
nately, just like most medication, this isn’t a magic cure. 
If someone stops taking their pills, they'll sink back 
into the depths of depression very quickly, and end up 
right where they started. And, after taking the medica- 
tions for a while, they build up a tolerance to it, which 
means they require more of that medication to feel the 
same effects than they did before. Also, because of all 
the miniscule differences between people, a pill that 
worked for one person might not work for another. 
Here the diagnosis and advice of a good psychologist 
or psychiatrist is important. 

As for my experiences with depression, | wouldn't 
wish it upon anyone. It’s a horribly crippling infliction 
that removes any will to live, personality, and even 
the ability to simply enjoy yourself and your hobbies. 
I'm a gamer, plain and simple, | love to play video 


games. First-per- 
son shooters, ad- 
venture, action, 
movie-based, 
role playing, | 
love them all. But, 
when | was de- 
pressed, | didn't. 
| would play, but 
| wouldn't be 
happy, | wouldn't 
enjoy playing, 
| would some- 
times even just 
stop playing, turn 
it off, and go into 
my room to jus... 
be there, | guess. 
| thought a lot 
back then, about 
why I’m _ here, 
what I’m supposed to do, what | can contribute to 
the world. The only reason | had time to think of that 
was because | never did anything else, because | was 
depressed. | tried to escape my life through books, 
reading to place myself in a world where my problems 
didn’t exist. You see, depression doesn’t make you 
always sad, per se, but it’s more like it kills the other 
emotions. | couldn't even be angry. 

A twelve year old child should not be thinking 
about existentialism. They shouldn't be questioning 
why they’re here, or what they are supposed to ac- 
complish in life. They should be just discovering the 
other gender, still pretending to think they’re icky 
and have cooties. They should be having sleep-overs 
with friends, they should be enjoying life, still caught 
in the phase between total innocence and learning 
what the world is really like. But depression rips that 
away from a child. It tears their childhood away, caus- 
ing what should be the happiest time in a person’s life 
into a nightmare, one that some don’t survive. A child 
should be a bright, shining example of happiness. But 
depression turns them dark, a sad creature who can’t 
find happiness in anything anymore. 

While some diseases, like cancer, may lead to death 
outright, cancer can often be caught, and hopefully 
treated through the therapy. But depression is of- 
ten difficult to find and treat. Cancer might cause the 
person to worry and stress for what his family will go 
through, but a depressed person can't find happiness 
for themselves, much less help cheer others up. Some 
diseases may be deadly, and it is a sad thing indeed 
to see a child has died from them. But depression is 
cruel, killing the joy, happiness, and satisfaction people 
have in life, leading them down a long, twisted road of 
pain, agonizing emotional stress, and severe sadness. 

| wrote this article to inform you, of the prob- 
lems, worries, and the truly disturbing facts of depres- 
sion. The statistics at the start surprised even me, and | 
knew that depression was rampant among teenagers. 
Hopefully, you'll think twice before assuming some- 
one’s depressed, or that it’s just a simple problem that 
can be fixed with a magic pill. For more information 
on depression, contact your doctor. The Depression 
and Bipolar Support Alliance is also an excellent orga- 
nization for information and for contacting if you feel 
depressed. Their hotline is 1-800-784-2433. 


THE ART OF MICHELLE TATE 
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Senior Michelle Tate is an 
advanced art student at JHS. 
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BAKER’S: 
everything and more. 
Fresh food, cold milk, 
great cookies, gas, 
movie rentals, hard- 
ware, camping sup- 
plies, home made 
503-755-2739 baked goods & a deli 
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(clockwise from 
top): Third Grade 
(Ms. Alford), Fifth 
Grade(Ms. Rowles), 
Fourth Grade (Ms. 
Little). 


This Page 
(clockwise from top): 
Kindergarten (Ms. 
Newton), Second 
Grade (Ms. Flynn), 
First Grade (Ms. Foss), 
Sixth Grade (Ms. 
Cavin), Senior Class, 
Pre-school Class 
(Sandi Creswell) 
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STUDENT QUILT ART 


Smorgasbord Quilts 


Each grade school class and 
the senior class created a quilt 
to be raffled off at the Jewell 
Smorgasbord. 


While the students made 
the center swatches, they were 


The raffled quilts were used 
to help the Jewell Memorial 
Scholarship Fund. 


THE MUSIC WE LIVE BY 


Ketahbasm 


By Scott Fox 


Kataklysm; one word, metal; and that’s 
all you need to know. They describe their 
genre as “northern hyperblast” for its fast 
tempo and the blast beats the drummer 
incorporates in the music. The pure 
brutality of their music is just amazing, 
compared to most mainstream bands this 
is the most brutal music that you will hear. 
Though the guitar work is simply written, 
but it gets the message across, brutally. 
Mostly fast tremolo sections, with blast 
beats and rhythms in odd time signatures 
that all comes together and forms this 
beautiful abomination called Kataklysm. 

The drummer is probably the most 
talented member of the band. He uses 
gravity blasts and extremely quick double 
bass, and again, odd time signatures. His 
accentuation is used in very good spots, 
a crash here and a ride there, just at the 
right time. The guitar, as | said before, 
pretty simple, but at the same time more 
complex than a lot of what mainstream 
music listeners listen to. Quick tremolo 
picking and diminished chord progressions 
give this band its sound. The way that 
everything flows together is smooth and 
brutal; the vocals just help to add a little 
more to the totality of the metal of the 
music. They are going to be great in the 
long run, and | hope to see more from them 
in the future. They currently have 5 albums 


out; go and buy them. Though they may 
change slightly from the beginning to the 
end of their career, but change is good, 
especially if they add more technicality to 
their music. 

Overall they are great, and are just getting 
better, and that is how it will hopefully 
continue. They are very fast and heavy, and 
| like that. The band is one big brutal death 
machine and sounds great, and | will have 
to give them a 4 out of 5; they are getting 
better, but currently their guitar parts are 
simple but still well thought out, and the 
drummer pulls the whole thing together, 
and that is just nice. 


Depeche Mode 


By Chazlyn Lovely 


As we age, we change. We grow. We 
progress. If you were to listen to Depeche 
Mode, from their first album, Speak & Spell, 
released in 1981, to this year’s Sounds of the 
Universe, consecutively, you can tell that the 
boys from Basildon have grown up. As well 
as they should have— they've been in the 
business for nearly 30 years. No longer are 
they the only synthesizer, teen, 80's, fluff 
music they started out as. But neither are 
they the wannabe rock'n'roll stars of the 
Song’s of Faith and Devotion era. With all 
three band members nearing their fifties, 
the music on their latest chapter can loosely 
be described as “adult goth.’ It is not by any 
means whiny like a teenager. It’s not moody 
like a midlife crisis. It acts its age, with the 
coolness it has come to acquire, and the 
maturity, acceptance, and calmness of 
wisdom. 

Depeche Mode released their 12th studio 
album on April 21st here in America. It runs 
60 minutes, 48 seconds long, and marks 
a reunion with producer Ben Hillier— the 
first time DM has reused a producer. (They 
first cooperated on their last album, 2005's 
Playing the Angel.) The album attempts to 
bridge the gap between retro 80's sounds, 
and slick modern editing. Martin Gore's 
(Depeche’s main songwriter ) new hobby 
of buying used 80s instruments off of eBay 
heavily influenced the tone and direction 
the band took. 


This is also Dave Gahan’s second 
opportunity to write songs for his long time 
band. While co-writing songs on his two 
solo albums Paper Monsters and Hourglass, 
Gahan was only able to write for Depeche for 
the first time on Playing the Angel. On that 
album he co- wrote (along with Christian 
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Eigner and Andrew Phillpott) three songs, 
leaving the rest for Gore. For the new album 
they have repeated this pattern, with Gahan 
penning “Hole To Feed’, “Come Back’, and 
“Miles Away/The Truth Is”. The B-side “Oh 
Well” is the first collaborate effort between 
the two men. 

Like any other DM album, Gahan does 
most of the lead vocal work, with Gore taking 
on one or two main songs at the most. For 
Sounds of the Universe , he lead “Jezebel” on 
the main album, and the B-side “The Sun, 
and the Moon, and the Stars” 

Response to the album has generally been 


positive. One web site, Metacritic, which 
scales everything on a 1-100 basis, gave it 
an average score of 71. The thing with most 
of the music Depeche Mode makes, is that 
their albums take several listens to “get” or 
“understand” They have to grow on you. 
Sounds of the Universe is no exception— 
even die hard fans had to take amoment and 
go “ok, what was that?” This hasn't hindered 
promotion though. Jimmy Kimmel featured 
the bands outdoor concert from Hollywood 
Boulevard on his show, promoting both the 
new album and the new hotel being built in 
the area. The entire street shut down for the 
performance. 

Sounds of the Universe’s bare bones 
release contains 13 tracks. However, those 
of us who bought either the iTunes Sound 
Pass, or the Box Set release, know that there 
is so much more available. The iTunes Sound 
Pass includes all 13 tracks, plus four remixes 
of “Wrong”; the music video for “Wrong; 
two video studio sessions of “Corrupt” and 
“Little Soul’; “Oh Well (The Black Odyssey 
Dub)”; “The Sun and the Moon and the Stars 
(Electronic Periodic’s Microdrum Mix"; a 
remix of “Miles Away/The Truth Is’, Jezebel” 
and “In Chains”; and “Sounds of the Universe 
(a short film)’, a mini documentary on the 
making of the album. So far, | have a feeling 
that more is to come. 

If you think that is drool-worthy, check out 
the box set. Three CD's with the new album, 
bonus songs and remixes, and “ultra” rare 
demos ranging all the way back to Music 
for the Masses, circa 1987; three “films”; a 
promo video for “Wrong”; live songs; two 
84-page hardcover books containing lyrics, 
official photography, and candid in-studio 
photos; two special “Ownership Badges”; 
five art cards; a poster, and a certificate of 
authenticity. 

Whew. 

Now onto the songs themselves, which 
really are the whole point. “In Chains” starts 
the album off wonderfully. It’s an intriguing 
mix of Violator’s “Personal Jesus” and Playing 
the Angel's Sohn the Revelator.” It’s soulful, 
and full of desperate longing. “Hole To Feed’, 
the second track, like mentioned earlier 
is one of Gahan's songs, and makes good 
use of old synths and guitar. The third track 
“Wrong’ is the first single released, and is an 
edgy, lamenting, self-accusing train wreck. 


In a good way of course. It is classic DM, full 
of pain, agony, and regret. It’s almost as if 
Gahan is cast as a“preacher” of sorts, warning 
others not to fall into his same mistakes. The 
cold, electronic synth in this track makes it 
slightly creepy. Or that's just the lingering 
feeling from the video. “Fragile Tension” 
is reminiscent of “Lillian” from Playing the 
Angel— further proof that this is a true 
follow-up album. It’s smooth;,and heavy 
on the synthesizer like most of the album. 
It almost gives you a feeling of flight, and 
desperation. Don't ask me how that works, it 
just does. The songs meaning is ambiguous, 
just like the best of their work. However, 


many are interpreting it as a homage to the 
earth, and its fragile beauty. But as always, 
even when large interpretations like this 
can be made, smaller more personal ones 
can also, like for instance a tumultuous 
relationship. 

“Little Soul” starts to slow the album 
down a little more. When listening, | feel 
like I'm traveling through space and time, 
or just through an elegant, almost Jetson’s 
like retro-future. The song is about making 
your mark on life, making a change or 
leaving a legacy, despite being so small in 
the universe. “In Sympathy” takes the classic 
sound of the band and waters it down just 
a tad. The music is slightly more stripped 
down, and the themes of right versus wrong, 
alienation, and loneliness, prevalent in all 
of Depeche Mode’s albums, certainly make 
themselves known. “Peace” is the closest 
we have ever been to hearing Dave Gahan 
and Martin Gore sing a duet. | will, however 
argue with any critic who seems to think it 
is a real duet. Gahan still sings the majority 
of the song. The track can be seen as the 
expression of recovering drug abusers and 
alcoholics, or some say as the bands own 
desire to stop the arguing within the band 
itself. It is a song of hope, determination, and 
a plea for better times ahead. “Come Back” is 
another of Gahan’s works. It’s like “Little Soul” 
in its retro-futuristic sound, and possibly 
talks of the analogy between a relationship 
between a person and their drug, or of a lost 
lover, opportunity, or the lost opportunity of 
a lover. 

In Depeche Mode’s later albums, a pattern 
of having an instrumental track has emerged. 
Ultra had “Uselink”, jazz Thieves’, and a 
hidden track called “Jr. Painkiller.” Exciter had 
“Lovetheme” and Playing the Angel had 
“Introspectre” Sounds of the Universe has 
“Spacewalker.” It keeps with the retro-future 
theme, but ups the trippy. It would be very 
good for a scene in a space movie, cliché as 
it may sound. 

After “Perfect”s heavy synth start, the beat 
becomes simple. There’s no doubt that this 
song is all about wishful thinking. “Miles 
Away/The Truth Is” brings back the rock'n'roll 
edge that Depeche gained during the mid 
90s, while still not straying too far from the 
feel of this current album. It feels like Songs 
of Faith and Devotion and Exciter slammed 
into each other. And | like it. The guitar in 
this track is almost reminiscent of “Freestate” 
from Ultra. 

Every album has a song for Martin Gore 
to take lead vocals on. Usually it’s a slower 
song, a ballad, with typical “Mart” themes 
like forbidden love, heaven and hell, and 
sin. JIezabel” doesn't break this pattern. I'm 
not as fond of this track yet; | feel that it is 
possibly the worst of the album. Part of my 
problem is that | feel that it is not Gore's best 
work. The last track on the album is entitled 
“Corrupt” It opens like a track from Songs 
of Faith and Devotion, and throws in a little 
bit of Violator just for spice. Obviously it’s 
about the corruption and loss of innocence, 
but in a very alluring way. “Corrupt” also 
contains a hidden track at its end. Possibly 
called Interlude #5, or Wrong (reprise), this 
instrumental is a great way to finish off the 
album. 

Over all, Sounds of the Universe has 
smooth, distinct, electronic sounds that melt 
pretty well into the songs. At times they can 
be distracting, however, so it’s not quite as 
seamless as one could hope. The album isn't 
really “danceable’, but you can tap your feet, 
bob your head, or drum your fingers along 
very nicely along with some of the songs. 
The new album is a nice addition to the 
Depeche Mode track list. 


By Jessika Robinson 


As soon as | got up on the porch, it start- 
ed misting ever so slightly. | knocked on the 
door three times — hard. A man answered, 
and | assumed him to be Kody’s dad, but | 
didn’t say anything in case he didn’t know 
i had been here before — or in case it really 
was a dream. He looked exactly like Kody 
though, and that was hard to ignore. 

“There's an accident at the end of your 
driveway, and the people are hurt. One of 
them is bleeding.” 

His eyes grew wide. “Thank you for tell- 
ing me.” He looked over his shoulder and 
called, “Kody, there’s an accident at the end 
of the driveway.” 

| felt my pulse quicken. Maybe it wasn’t 
a dream. How could I’ve known this was 
where Kody lived? 

“My son and | will check it out.” He made 
a move to walk by me, and | slid out of the 
way. The man walked down the steps of the 
porch as Kody walked out of the house. He 
didn’t see me pressed up against the side 
of the house, fighting myself internally, of 
which | was grateful for, but | knew | couldn't 
hide from him forever. 

They were halfway out of sight before | 
started down the porch. | jumped all three 
steps and ran as fast as | could to the boys. 
Kody turned when he heard me coming and 
froze, staring at me. | came up behind him 
then shoved him forward. He took a few 
reluctant steps forward then began walking 
normally. | walked up beside him and felt 
his eyes on me, but | kept looking forward 
all the same. 

“What're you doing here Dania?” Kody 
asked. 

“She’s the one who told me about the ac- 
cident. Didn't you see her when you walked 
out of the house? She was right there on the 
porch.” Kody’s dad answered. 

The three of us were quiet as the rain 
began falling harder. When we got to the 
end of the driveway, Kody’s dad walked to 
the driver's side and opened the door, pull- 
ing out the man swiftly and throwing him 
over his shoulder. Kody yanked open the 
passenger door and pulled out the woman, 
one hand under her knees, the other around 
her back. ! pulled open the backseat door, 
and the girl was leaning against the back of 
her seat, her hand up to her forehead. She 
groaned when she heard the doors open- 
ing, and | clicked her seatbelt off. 

“I'm going to help you. Don't worry.” | 
told her as | pulled her out of the car and 
set her on her feet. Her hair hung in crazy 
ringlets, but in a cute way. Her hair came 

just past her ears, but if it were straight it 
would’ve hung past her shoulders. It was 
a dark brown color that shined maroon in 
certain spots of sunlight. Unlike her parents 
she was dressed casually in jeans and a T- 
shirt. She was taller than me by an inch or 
two, but it didn’t make much of a difference. 
| rested one of her arms around my neck and 
held onto her wrist, then wrapped my other 


hand around her waist. 

“Killer, here.” She muttered, and the dog 
jumped out of the car. Well, my pre-con- 
ceived notions of the ‘puppy’ were wrong. 
| don’t think it was even a dog. It was more 
like a wolf. A big, male wolf. His shoulders 
were above my waist, and he was probably 
five feet long. He was all black with red tips 
on his ears, paws, and tail. He didn’t seem 
dangerous — he just followed the six of us 
back to the house. By the time we got back 
up to the house, it was raining buckets. 
Kody’s dad opened the door for us and | 
set the girl on the couch, lying down. The 
wolf padded over to the fireplace and lay 
down, licking his wet paws. Kody and his 
dad laid the two adults on Kody’s parents’ 
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Wolf! 


and | wasn't quite sure how to answer. 

“Well, kinda.” | shrugged, and she nod- 
ded understandingly. 

“You don’t mind if | change quickly? I'll 
dry faster.” 

“No, | don’t mind.” 

“Thanks.” She said gratefully, and got 
up on her hands and knees, then jumped 
off the couch. The weird thing is, when she 
hit the ground she turned into a pure white 
she-wolf. 

| shook my head and rubbed my eyes, 
then looked at her again. She curled up in 
front of the fire, her back to me. | closed my 
eyes again and pinched the bridge of my 
nose, denying what I knew just happened. 

This goes against every physics law in the 


double bed. 

After a few minutes, | couldn't help but 
ask, “Shouldn't we call 911?” 

Everyone looked at each other then 
looked back at me. Violet looked away 
quickly, the mom absorbed herself with 
braiding a small part of her hair, the dad 
folded his hands behind his back and looked 
at the ground. Kody looked at the other 
three, then back to me. He shook his head 
and rolled his eyes, and | smiled. 

“Do you mind? We have to talk about 
something real quick.” He got behind his 
family and herded them all outside. | could 
hear talking, but | couldn't distinguish the 
words. | sat down at the foot of the couch, 
watching the girl. She was beginning to 
wake up a little, and | didn’t want her to 
feel alone. 

“How're you feeling?” | asked her quietly. 

“Alright. Much better than before.” She 
smiled. Her voice was very clear — much bet- 
ter than the way she had sounded earlier. 
“So, you're the new Linsworth?” She asked, 


world, | thought to myself. She couldn't have 
just done that. People can’t just decide to 
turn into an animal and it happens — the at- 
oms and molecules would have to rearrange, 
the bones and blood vessels would have to 
change shape, and her DNA would have to... 
it was too much to think about. It’s impos- 
sible to change your shape at will. Things just 
didn’t work like that. If they did, | would've 
turned into some mythological creature along 
time ago. 

So this was a dream. It had to be. | could 
accept the existence of mythological creatures 
if this was no more than a dream. So, this has 
to bea dream. 

| didn’t have any more time to think 
about it, because at that moment Kody’s 
family walked back in the door. They all 
seemed to ignore the new wolf in front of 
the fire, as if she'd been there all along. Of 
course, | thought, because this is a dream. 

Violet sat down on the couch as far away 
from me as possible, cringing away from 
me even though the rest of the Linsworth’s 


could've sat down between us and still had 
room to spare. Kody stood four or five feet in 
front of me, his arms crossed over his chest. 

Kody opened his mouth to speak, but 
right then a boy walked out of a room in 
the part of the house | hadn't seen yet. He 
was tall and lanky, about a head taller than 
Kody. His black hair was unkempt, and his 
light green eyes had a mischievous touch 
to them, like he always had a plan that no 
one else knew about. He walked straight 
past Kody, yawning and stretching his arms 
above his head. He flopped down on the 
couch right next to me, much to everyone’s 
surprise. They gawked at him, all of them in 
awe for a reason | had yet to discover. 

“I'm hungry.” The boy commented ran- 
domly. Everyone’s mouth snapped shut at 
the same time with a loud CLICK, and they 
all became so tense | could feel the elec- 
tricity in the room crackle at the barest of 
movements. 

“Seth,” Kody said warningly. | looked at 
him quizzically, but he seemed to ignore 
me, having his attention focused solely on 
the boy next to me. 

“Aw, Kody,” the boy said, “| would never.” 
He smiled at me and set his right hand un- 
der my chin, tilting my head from side to 
side slowly, seemingly examining me. After 
he was satisfied, he ran his hand softly up 
my cheek before tucking a stray lock of hair 
behind my ear. “Especially not to one so 
pretty.” The path his hand had run on my 
face burned like fire, and | felt my heart com- 
pletely stop for a few beats, before kicking 
into overdrive, beating at a hundred miles 
an hour. He chuckled, and then rested his 
arm on the back of the couch behind me, 
his arm lightly touching my neck. “A work 
of art, isn’t she?” He asked Kody, then lay his 
head back on the couch and closed his eyes. 
“You always get the good ones, Kody. Too 
bad one of us didn’t get her first.” He tilted 
his head my way and lifted a lazy eyelid, 
scanning me over. “Would've made a nice 
wolf, eh Alex?” The white she-wolf near the 
fire growled what | assumed to be a tired 
agreement. Seth chuckled softly before he 
closed his eyes again. 

Kody stood simmering for a minute, but 
controlled his anger well enough so that 
only his sister, who was the only one pay- 
ing close attention to him, noticed. Once 
he managed to control his anger, Kody said 
quietly, “She isn’t one of us yet, Seth.” 

Seth shot up, eyes wide at Kody. “You're 
kidding?” He said quietly, and it was more 
of a question. 

Kody smiled; glad he finally had the up- 
per hand. “No Seth, I’m not kidding. She 
probably thinks she’s dreaming. Alex shifted 
in front of her.” The whole room, including 
me, looked at the white she-wolf sleeping 
peacefully in front of the fire next to the 
black-and-red wolf. | felt my eyes grow wide. 
What did he mean, think | was sleeping? | 
was, wasn’t |? But then again, | was before 
too, when | first heard Kody’s name, but 
| had never actually heard it before. Had 


that been a dream, or did my subconscious 
believe it was a dream because it didn’t fit 
my idea of how the world was supposed to 
be; it didn't coincide with what had been 


pounded into my head from the day I could 
first say ‘myth.’ 

My heart began to beat faster, accelerat- 
ing to almost twice its normal speed, my 
fight-or-flight instinct kicking in. | had to 
leave. If this was a dream there'd be no prob- 
lem with leaving this part, and if it wasn't...| 
needed to go. 

| got up and everyone snapped their 
heads around to look at me, all of them 
leaning towards me as if they were going 
to leap. | jumped, suddenly under pressure 
by all of their stares. “I just have to go to the 
bathroom.” | muttered, my heart beating 
so fast | could barely hear myself for the 
pounding in my ears. 

For the most part they all seemed to re- 
lax. “I'll go with you.” Violet said, pulling her 
lips back in a twisted smile, her sharp white 
teeth throwing light. She stood up and 
headed towards me, but Kody put his arm 
out to stop her. She froze, down-hearted. 
Kody told me the way, and | forced myself 
to walk normally, so as to hopefully not give 
myself away. 

Once | got in the bathroom, | closed the 
door and looked around quickly for a win- 
dow. There was only one - right above the 
sink. | had very little time — | walked over 
and slid open the window as quickly and 
silently as possible, then put one foot on the 
top of the toilet, the other on the window 
sill. | pushed off the toilet and managed to 
get my other foot on the windowsill, but 
the top of the toilet slid off, crashing on the 
ground. | heard the door slam open, and 
without looking to see who it was | shoved 
off the windowsill, propelling myself farther 
forward than | had hoped. 

In order to_avoid smashing my face 
against the solid packed earth, | tucked my 
chin into my chest and rolled twice before 
stopping myself and getting up, running 
into the forest. | remembered how Kody 
had caught me before, and | realized since 

then that it had been far too obvious where 
| was going, and that’s how he got ahead of 
me. If | headed in the trees and took weav- 
ing paths without any intent, they couldn't 
calculate where | was going to be next and 
therefore couldn't cut ahead of me. 

| was running for ten to fifteen minutes 
before | heard footfalls and heavy breath- 


ing right on my tail. | cut immediately to 
the right, and lost the person. Another five 
minutes later, | heard panting. This time | 
turned to see who it was — the black-and- 
red wolf. | made a direct cut in front of him; 
confusing him and making him slow down 
so he wouldn't run into me. 

In the next twenty minutes | evaded six 
people. It might have just been one per- 
son six times, what did I care. All | knew was 
that | couldn't do this forever. | had to stop 
sometime, and my side was already begin- 
ning to ache. 

| kept running for what felt like an eter- 
nity, but was closer to an hour or so. | only 
took a rest when | collapsed from exhaus- 
tion. | passed out, and didn’t wake up until 
the ground all around me was covered in 
frost, and the gibbous moon was shining 
down, all the stars twinkling brightly in the 
freezing sky, the cold air nipping at my nose. 
Maybe | lost them, if they haven't found me 
yet, | thought, a small ray of hope beaming 
down through my worry and exhaustion like 
Polaris through the midnight sky. 

| began jogging, trying to stimulate the 
blood flow into my tired muscles. After five 
minutes or so of that, | went a little faster, 
but not all-out sprinting. | enjoyed the cold 
- it kept me alert, and it felt good on my 
sweat-soaked skin. 

| was half-running for about forty-five 
minutes before | heard voices ahead of me. 
| didn’t want to stop because | knew that 
if | did, | wouldn't start running again until 
after | had a good eight hours of sleep, but 
| forced myself to stop. If | didn’t | was sure 
to be caught, and Gods know what would 
become of me then. 

| slowed down and stopped, controlling 
my breathing so | could hear what was be- 
ing said. | caught a girl's voice first. Violet's, 
maybe? Or her mom? 

“— good idea.” 

“Don’t worry so much.” That was Kody’s 
dad, | believe. 

“But what if she gets to the rest of the 
world?” 

“What has she got but her own account? 
No one will believe her. She couldn't even 
convince herself that Alex was real. How can 
we expect that she’s going to convince the 
world with little more evidence than her 
own eyes when she’s trying to disprove a 
theory older than human history?” 

There was an uncomfortable silence, 
then the man spoke again. “See what | 
mean? There’s nothing to worry about. 
We'll catch her and make her one of us be- 
fore Kody can object. We'll even be nice -— 
we'll let her choose. How does that sound, 
Marilee?” 

There were another few moments of 
silence, and the man was once again the 
tension breaker. “See? All better. Now, let's 
look for her near the foothills. That’s where 
her scent is freshest.” 

My breath caught in my throat as | real- 
ized that | had been sleeping near the foot- 
hills. They probably found where | had been 
laying from the wolves and were heading 
straight here. | peeked out from the edge 
of the tree | was hiding behind, and once 
| saw that the two adults were gone, | took 


off sprinting, putting as much distance be- 
tween me and them as possible. 

| didn't make it very far before | heard 
two wolves howling. They sounded like they 
were near the trees | had stopped at, but | 
had no time to be stunned. | continued run- 
ning as hard as | could, the trees beside me 
a blur, my blood pounding in my ears and 
my breath coming out in ragged gasps. How 
could they have gotten that far so quickly? 
! was running for a good forty-five minutes 
from when | woke up to when I ran into Kody’s 
parents — not evena wolf can run that distance 
in five minutes! 

| wanted to cry, but | felt too dehydrated. 
All | could focus on was putting one foot 
ahead of the other and staying balance over 
the two of them. 

After two or three more minutes, | began 
to see things. Out of the corner of my eye 
| would see a black shadow of a wolf, but 
when | turned my head nothing was there. 
Okay, so either I’m delirious now, or my eyes 
are just playing simple games on me. 

After five more torturous minutes of the 
wolf-wraiths dancing at the corners of my 
vision, | came upon a slow, deep stream. 
| stopped, dipping my hand in the water. 
It was warm compared to the chilly night 
air, but not as warm as to where | wouldn't 
quench my thirst with it. 

| slid onto my stomach, drinking straight 
from the river for thirty seconds straight 
before | paused to catch my breath. | began 
drinking again when | heard people talking 
and small yips and snuffles of dogs. Crap! 
How did they get so fast? 

| knew | would deeply regret it when | 
got out, but | had no other choice. | quickly 
and quietly sidled into the water, taking a 
huge breath before plunging underwater. 
| opened my eyes, and for a few seconds 
everything was blurry before my eyes ad- 
justed ever so slightly. | saw Kody and Violet 
on the bank of the river with Alex, the white 
she-wolf. They were talking in muffled voic- 
es. | pushed myself as close to the bottom 
of the river as possible, and then grabbed 
a large rock to help keep me from floating 
up and giving myself away. | slowly pushed 
myself along the bottom of the river with 
my rock, focusing so hard on getting myself 
farther that | forgot about breathing. 

After a few painful feet, | let go of the 
rock and slowly went to the surface, making 
sure that | didn’t make a splash. | could only 
hope that the reeds on the side of the bank 
would hide me from view. 

| broke the surface silently, exhaling, and 
then inhaling, all perfectly controlled so as 
not to get myself caught. | realized joyfully 
that | had made it behind the reeds and out 
of their field of vision. 

“— she is.” | heard Violet say. 

“| didn’t even want you here.” Kody 
growled. 

“But you need me here.” 

“No, | don't. Shall | demonstrate?” 

“No need." Violet said cockily. After a few 
moments she sighed. “Don’t worry; I'm not 
going to eat your girlfriend. However tasty 
she looks.” She mumbled the last part so 
quietly that even Kody was just barely able 
to make it out. 
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Meanwhile, Alex had been sniffing and 
snuffling, trying to catch Dania’s scent. 
Sweet, like citrus fruits, but bitter, like lemon, 
and it left a lingering taste on her tongue. 

She kept searching and searching, all the 
while the two dingbats were arguing be- 
hind her. They’re so immature. Why doesn’t 
Kody admit he has a crush on her and Violet 
admit that as soon as they find the girl she’s 
going to bite her so that she doesn’t have to 
put up with the tantalizing scent any longer? 

She finally caught the citrus scent. Alex 
blasted into the water, ignoring Violet's 
cursing. She swam through the water eas- 
ily, pulling herself up onto the bank, shak- 
ing her coat and sending droplets of water 
everywhere. She pressed her nose to the 
ground, but she couldn't find the scent. 

A minute or two later, when Kody and 
Violet finally made it across, she caught the 
scent on a Southerly wind. It blew ahead of 
her and she gamboled off, following the one 
shred of hope that she wasn’t completely 
insane at following a scent that appeared 
non-existent. 

| watched as Alex barreled through the 
water and had to bite my fist to refrain from 
laughing as the splash hit Violet and she 
cursed colorfully. | kept my gaze on Alex, my 
heart beating like a jackhammer, waiting for 
her to turn and see me. 

When she didn’t, my heart slowed a little. 
When Violet finally stopped cussing at the 
wolf, Kody pushed her into the water, laugh- 
ing. She began to say something, but the 
water cut her off. | didn’t wait for Kody to 
get in the water — | took a deep breath and 
dove under as Violet hit the water to mask 
my small splash. | grabbed the big rock at 
the bottom, imagining horseback riding in 
a meadow, playing with a puppy, picking a 
white rose...anything to get my mind off of 
the lack of air. 

When | couldn't stand it any longer, | 
went up for air. | looked around, and Kody, 
Violet, and Alex were long gone. | couldn't 
even hear them arguing any more. 

| was getting ready to climb out of the 
water and head back the way | had come, 
when | nearly screamed as a voice spoke 
softly right next to me. 

“Howdy.” 

| slapped both hands over my mouth, 
spinning around to see who was there. | 
saw Seth crouched down on the bank, a lazy 
grin crossing his mouth. | relaxed — at least 
it wasn’t Violet here to eat me. 

| let my hands fall, dropping my head. 
“Crap,” | muttered, and Seth laughed. 


SPORTS - TRACK AND FIELD 


Jewell dominates at districts 
Stahly & Meier go on to State 


By Gretchen Anderson 


On Saturday May 9, the Jewell 
track team traveled the long road 
to Portland Christian high school for 
their district track meet. This is a very 
important meet for the track team, 
determined who went on to state. As 
always, everyone did an outstanding 
performance at the meet. Almost the 
entire team placed in the top 10. 

The guys did an amazing job at 
the meet, with Josh Stahly clearing 
5’9 at the high jump. This sky high 
jump put Josh in 3° place. Josh will 
also be going on to state. Blake 
Wilcoxen, Zach Rozinek, and Curtis 
Rozinek, all made personal records. 
Curtis placed 8" in the 100 meter run. 
Both Zach and Curtis ran in the 200 
meter run; Curtis paced 8" and Zach 
6". Way to go Rozineks! Ulises Olvera 
made Jewell history by breaking the 
school’s record in the 800 meter run. 

The girls team was outstanding as 
well. In the 100 meter hurdles, Chrissy 
Garrison placed 4", and in the 300 
meter hurdles Angel Ulm also placed 
4", breaking the school record for 
hurdles! Cheyenne Brewbaker took 
13" place in the 800 meter run. Thai 
Curtis, Jeannie DiMaggio, Angel Ulm, 
and Jesika Kaczenski all participated 
in the 4x100 meter relay race. They 
finished in 3° place, making yet 
another school record. Great team- 
work ladies! The shot-putter Tessa 
Brooks threw an impressive distance 
of 20'10, and placed 17". For the dis- 
cuss, Colleen Crook placed 6", witha 
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distance of 83’8. 

Amber Meier threw her javelin an 
impressive 110’4! 

At the state meet, Amber Meier 
placed fourth in the javelin and Josh 
Stahly placed 10th in the high jump. 
Congratulations track athletes! 


RSVP gives 
students a 
voice...but 
will anybody 
hear? 


By Neal Kaminski & 
Christina Lahm 


R.S.V.P. Stands for Raising Student 
Voice and Participation. Jewell school 
has currently had RSVP meetings 
regularly to try and get the students 
more of what they want from the ad- 
ministration. RSVP is led by students 
and advised by Mr. Mark Freeman, 
whose personal opinion of RSVP is 
that, “It provides students a fantastic 
opportunity to engage in school poli- 
tics. In lieu of mere complaint, RSVP 
allows students a chance to change 
that which they do not like. But, it has 
to come from the hearts and minds 
of the students, not the adults.” 

During a school RSVP meeting the 
students go to a designated class and 
debate with themselves and every 
now and then, the RSVP represen- 
tatives. One of the “secretaries” at 
those meetings is Sara Olvera. As a 
part of the RSVP team, her opinion 
really counts, she thinks that “RSVP 
is good program that will really help 
the staff understand what issues that 
students have a problem with”. 

Once the class has figured out 
what they wanted to have changed 
the most, the reps of RSVP then go 
back to the dungeon (Mr. freeman’s 
room) and find the top ten things 
that the classes want most to be 
added next year, or to be changed. 
Once the RSVP leaders find the most 
important issues of the students 
they go back to each class in anoth- 
er meeting and talk to the students 
about what other classes said and 
what most classes agreed on. 

Then each class picks the top 5-10 
things that they thinks are the most 
important. After the meeting the 
RSVP reps go back to the dungeon 
and decide on the top 4 from every 
class. These were: drug testing for 
students participating in extracur- 
ricular activities, enforcement and 
reform of the student hand book, 
legal and healthy foods at a vending 
machine and the senior shack, and 
a drivers education program. Each 
subject was selected by each class. 


Some of the students, when asked, 
told us of their personal opinions 
of RSVP. Thomas Kleen said “RSVP 
is cool but needs to be more orga- 
nized by the RSVP leaders.” Chazlyn 
Lovely thought that “The RSVP idea 
is a good idea but should have been 
in effect earlier in the year and | don’t 
think that we need the ice breakers.” 
Tessa Brooks said, “It’s a really cool 
way to get the students heard.” Mr. 
Anderson said, “The success of the 
program is going to depend in part 
on our new superintendent, but it is 
a positive step and gives students 
the ability to make some decisions 
on their own. “ 

RSVP is still a workin progress, and 
everyone is hoping that it succeeds in 
its goal for organizing student power. 
RSVP also lets the teachers find out 
what the student wants from the 
school, and the school knows what 
the students want. Everyone is hop- 
ing for a happy ending! 


Don’t miss 
Portland in the 
Spring 


Whether it is the world famous 
rose gardens, the park blocks, or For- 
est Park (the largest city park in the 
country), Portland in the springtime 
should be enjoyed by all. 

Some of the best places to see 
flowers in Portland include the Japa- 
nese and Chinese Gardens, and Hoyt 
Arboretum. 

The Oregon Zoo is also a special 
place this time of year. Make Port- 
land a lovely day trip and eat out at 
one of its fine restaurants, such as 
Jake’s downtown. 
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By Sara Olvera 


We all remember how the freshman 
class won the Homecoming Week com- 
petition, but could they win Spirit Week 
too? Spirit week was the week leading 
up to Prom, which this year was put on 
by the class of 2010. 

This year Spirit week started with ev- 
ery class wearing a specific color. The 
7th graders had to wear orange, the 8th 
graders had the color purple, the fresh- 
man class had to wear yellow, the 10th 
graders had the color green, the juniors 
had the easy color blue, and the seniors 
had to wear red. The unsuspected twist 
is that the staff had a color, their color 
was pink. 

On Monday the assembly was dur- 
ing second period, the assembly be- 
gan with a three-legged race between 
classes. During the three-legged race 
the freshman won. During the assem- 
bly the Prom court was announced. For 
the freshman class it was Sara Olvera 
and Tyler Lovely. For the sophomore 
class it was Angel Ulm and Danny Don- 
aldson. For the juniors it was Leanna 
Chevera-Munk and Alex Bowers. For 
the seniors it was Chazlyn Lovely and 
Samuel Coy. 

Afterwards there was another ac- 
tivity. The activity consisted of every 
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class having a small taped star on the 
ground, and the object of the game 
consisted of every class having as many 
people fit into the star without step- 
ping on the tape and with both two 
feet of everybody touching the ground. 

Next it was time for the lap sit. In this 
game every person in the class had to 
get in a circle standing up. Then they 
had to turn to their right, and then 
slowly very slowly everybody had to 
try to sit on the person behind him/ 
her. Then the class as a whole had to 
take steps still sitting down. The class 
with the most steps within five minutes 
won. For the final event it was time for 
leap frog. Three people from each class 
had to leap frog from one side of the 
auditorium to the side across. 

Once they got to the other side they 
had to leap frog backwards. At the end 
of third period the high school students 
were able to see who won. In first place 
for dress up were the freshman, second 
place where the juniors, in third where 
the seniors and in fourth place were the 
sophomores. For the assembly in first 
place were the seniors, in second place 
were the sophomores and juniors, and 
in fourth place were the freshmen. 

On Tuesday the theme was inside- 
out day. There were no assemblies that 
day, but there were lunch activities like 
a game of twister and musical chairs. | 
have to say that the musical chairs start- 
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ed out being uncompetitive, but once 
the second round started everybody 
started to become aggressive. At the 
same time three games of twister were 
going on. Let’s say that there was bit of 
cheating from the upper grades. At the 
end of the day, the seniors had won. 

The theme for Wednesday was 
cowboy-Indian day. For Wednesday 
the class that won for dressing up was 
the freshman class. On Wednesday 
there were no assemblies. or lunch ac 
tivities, for the simple reason that it was 
Wednesday and a short day. But after 
school there was bonfire from 8:30- 
10:00 pm. Everybody that went to the 
bonfire had a good time just hanging 
out and relaxing with friends. 

On Thursday the dress up was cos- 
tume day. There were Bratz Dolls, vam- 
pires, Adam and Eve hanging around 
Jewell. The winners for dressing up 
were the freshmen once again. On 
Thursday there was once again no as- 
sembly, but there were lunch activities 
like a hacky sack competition, and a 
basketball tournament. But at the end 
it seemed like the hacky sack competi- 
tion wasn't going to be judged, only the 
basketball tournament. Even with the 
extended lunch there wasn’t enough 
time for the basketball tournament to 
be finished, so during lunch on Friday 
it was completed. 

On Friday like usual the theme was 


Spirit Day. On Friday there was going 
to be an assembly during 8th period. 
During the assembly there was an egg 
toss, a pickle toss and a game of pigs 
and chickens. During lunch there was a 
barbecue and ice cream. For lunch the 
students were able to get their lunch 
and eat outside, even though it was lit- 
tle windy out. After all the grade school 
students were gone home it was time 
for the last of the assemblies. 

First off it was time for the students 
to find out which of the five high 
school guys were going to shave their 
legs, Neal, Kyle, Alex, Ulises, or Blake. 
Throughout the week each guy had 
a bucket with their name on it and a 
picture of their hairy legs, and through- 
out the entire week students were able 
to put money in the bucket of the guy 
they wanted to shave. So on Friday af- 
ternoon before the any other activity, 
Cheyenne announced who was the 
lucky guy, and it was Ulises Olvera (see 
the front gover of this issue). He got his 
legs shaved by the runner up Blake Wil- 
coxen. Let's just say that Blake didn’t 
have any experience in shaving legs 
and after hacking at Ulises for awhile, 
some of the girls helped out. 

After the leg shave it was time for the 
pickle toss. For this event there was a 
representative from every class. Neal 
for the freshman, Kyle for the sopho- 
mores, Cody for the juniors, and Curtis 
for the seniors. They all had one chance 
at throwing the pickle with their mouth. 
For the first round Curtis had won but 
not by a lot. Then it was the second 
round, this time it was Jeannie for the 
freshman, Alex for the sophomores, 
Blake for the juniors, and Colleen for 
the seniors. Overall the seniors won the 
pickle toss. 

Next it was the egg toss; there were 
two rounds for this event. But at the 
end the seniors won the egg toss also. 
For the first round there were two 
representatives for each class. Lastly it 
was time for a quick game of pigs and 
chickens. There were two teams the 
sophomores and seniors against the 
freshman and juniors. | can’t say who 
won because | think that it was mostly 
a tie. After all of that it was time for Mr. 
Freeman to announce the winners of 
Spirit Week. In fourth place were the 
sophomores, in third place were the 
juniors, in second place were the fresh- 
men. That meant that the seniors won 
Spirit Week and earned a trophy, that 
they get to keep until next year’s Spirit 
Week winners. 

Finally on Saturday after that it was 
time for Prom. Spirit Week is like Home- 
coming Week. They both allow the 
students and staff to unwind from the 
stress of being at school and to become 
closer as community. 
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By Bryce Browning 


Kristina, is a junior in high school. 
Any parent would look at her and say 
that she is the perfect daughter. She 
gets good grades, listens to her par- 
ents, and doesn't use drugs. . yet. She 
goes on a two week vacation to Albu- 
querque to visit her real father. While 
she’s there she meets a boy named 
Adam, whom she starts to fall for. She 
tells him her name is Bree, and that 
alternate personality would never 
leave her. Not to long after they get 
together Adam introduces her tothe 
drug crank. Soon Bree’s hooked and 
before her two week stay is up Kris- 
tina/Bree would snort crank with her 
dad, and Adam’ real girlfriend would 
try and kill herself. When Kristina flies 
home, she’s all jacked up on crank. 

Soon she meets a few boys back 
in Nevada named Chase and Bren- 
dan. They both help support her 
habit, and she tries to juggle both 
of them. She ends up going out to 
a secluded area with Brendan to get 
high. He rapes Kristina/Bree and gets 
her pregnant. She then falls for Chase 
and although he just got accepted to 
California University, he wants to take 
care of Kristina and the baby. She de- 
nies this is in his best interest. She 
hangs out with her old friend's sister 
Robyn who also uses meth, but she 
smokes it which is new to Kristina/ 
Bree. She tries ecstasy, and shooting 


up meth on her 17" birthday. She also 
has her first experience with willing 
sex with Chase. She decides to have 
the baby, and realizes her addiction 
will never leave her. 

Despite it’s mature themes, | think 
people should read this book to get 
a good view on problems rarely 
faced by most people, especially in 
this community. This young girl was 
dragged into a downward spiral with 
one line of meth. Most people don’t 
get why people become so crazy for 
the drug, but honestly, addicts don't 
even know why. It’s a crazy thing that 
no one can fully understand. 

The theme of this book, to me is 
how easily someone can get caught 
up in something as powerful as crys- 
tal. In the end drugs got her preg- 
nant, give her failing grades, put into 
jail, and a shortened connection with 
her mom. | feel this book was very 
well written and very intense. This 
girl hadn't even kissed a boy or been 
with one, then she’s all over Adam, 
and went from straight A’s to crooked 
lines of meth. So this book is very real 
in terms of how people are affected 
by this drug. It changes people, into 
creatures they themselves don't want 
to be. It turns you into a monster, 
always wanting the monster that is 
crystal meth, you never stop think- 
ing about no matter how long you've 
been clean, 54 days, or 54 years... 
you never stop thinking about it. 


BOOK REVIEWS 


Ellen Hopkin’s Crank gives a 
realistic depiction of what 
drugs can do to youth 


By Bryce Browning 


The book starts out with Nic, the 
main character and writer, moving 
back to San Fransisco from Malibu. 
While he was in Malibu he worked at 
a rehab facility, where he saved up a 
couple grand to help keep him on his 
feet while he looked for a job. He had 
been sober for 18 months this time. 
He runs into an old friend, Lauren, 
who is also using at the time, and Nic 
decides to get some meth. Over the 
next 3 - 4 weeks Nic and Lauren go 
back and forth through shooting up 
meth, and heroine. It takes Lauren 
OD-ing and her parents finding out 
they're using before they decide to 
stop. Lauren’s parents give them an 
option to live in an apartment they 


doctor says he may lose his arm, and 
luckily he doesn't. 

Early Nic broke his computer 
“tweaking” on it and now can't write 
reviews anymore. So he thinks it a 
good idea to go to his mom's house 
and steal his step-dad’s computer. 
He’s high when he goes and ends up 
staying in the garage for about four 
hours, and when he finally leaves, his 
mom, step-dad and Spencer confront 
him, saying he needs to get clean or 
he’s going to jail. Nic doesn’t want to 
go to jail so he decides on rehab. He 
goes to a detox hospital and Zelda 
visits him one last time. Then he goes 
to arrehab facility in Arizona. He real- 
izes Zelda was just holding him back, 
and decides to let her go. Then his 
parents come to see him in the rehab 


Tweak by Nic Scheff serves as a 
warning to those considering drugs 


would pay for as long as they stay 
clean. Nic calls his dad, but his dad 
doesn’t want to talk to him. So he 
calls Spencer, an old friend from L.A. 
who helped him get clean last time 
and who let Nic live in his apartment 
before. He hasn't rented it out, and 
its just like Nic left it. Nic hops on a 
plane to L.A. 

Nic starts working as a reception- 
ist at a hair salon for Michelle, Spen- 
cer's wife, and a movie reviewer for a 
magazine company, when he recon- 
nects with Zelda through an email. 
When he lived in L.A. last time he 
had an affair with this woman and 
has loved her since. It says she broke 
up with her husband and of course 
Nic jumps all over this and they start 
dating again. Nic is completely com- 
mitted to her, and ends up moving 
into her apartment. After awhile Nic 
figures out Zelda had been smok- 
ing crack. So he starts doing it with 
her. Nic ends up getting fired from 
the hair salon, and he doesn’t even 
remember why. They progressively 
move back into using crystal, and 
it freaks Zelda out and she is com- 
pletely paranoid and thinks Nic is hid- 
ing drugs in the bathroom and peels 
up the floor tiles. Of course she’s just 
higher than a kite. 

Nic eventually asks Zelda to marry 
him, and-she accepts. Zelda's friend, 
who also hooks them up with crystal, 
gets them a $7000 ring wholesale. 
They start running out of money 
and sell some of Zelda's expensive 
clothes for dope money. Because of 
all the needles Nic has been using, 
sharing, and missing veins with, he 
starts to create a hole in his arm. The 


place. He is later allowed to go out to 
eat with his parents but declines and 
stays at the facility with the commu- 
nity because he needs their support. 

This book is graphic in terms of 
Nic’s drug use, but in many ways 
the reader can relate. He drained his 
whole bank account on crystal, and 
heroine. Crystal meth is a horrifying 
drug and it does things to people, 
messes with their head, and if they 
can get more, save more, or get high- 
er, they'll do it. 

A person who uses meth is not the 
same person they used to be; they 
become a meth zombie. | liked this 
book because | could relate and it 
kept me interested and excited to 
read more. I'd recommend this book 
to anyone with a drug problem or 
anyone who knows someone with 
a drug problem. Nic Sheff can write, 
and tell one heck of a story. 
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POINT OF VIEW 


illegal 
immigration: 
the US's quiet 
dilemma 


By: Scott Fox 


An issue that many Americans are 
concerned about is the immigration 
of illegal aliens coming over to the 
U.S., and of course, what the new ad- 
ministration will do about it. A mas- 
sive deportation of 12 million people 
is a little bit unfathomable; it would 
be costly and inefficient. Obama 
stands for an open border policy. 
Though many disagree, he believes 
that in some way just working in the 
U.S. should lead to citizenship. If the 
illegal 12 million people are grant- 
ed citizenship, then they would be 
making money for our government 
by paying taxes. If those people are 
paying taxes, that’s more money for 
the U.S. government, which is a good 
thing. 

By legalizing any immigrant that 
comes over and encouraging them 
to bring their families over, then 
more of our money will stay in our 
country and more will go to the gov- 
ernment. As illegal immigrants send 
money down to their families in Mex- 
ico or Central America, our govern- 
ment loses money, and that money 
is transferred to the foreign govern- 
ments. Some immigrants come over 


to the U.S. with promises of hope and 
wealth, but unfortunately cannot af- 
ford the price to pay to become a U.S. 
citizen. Illegal workers who are in the 
U.S. already should get in the line for 
citizenship, pay a fine and get the pa- 
pers; a simple and effective solution. 
However, the process of becoming 
a legal citizen is long and expensive, 
so Obama wants to help improve 
our relations with Mexico. By helping 
their economy to become more ex- 
pansive. Then the incentive for peo- 
ple to migrate north will decrease. 
Creating more jobs in Mexico will 
cost money, but would be worth it. 
As the illegals become citizens 
more money will have to spread out 
among lower class citizens, which 
is good. The illegals in our country 
now work for less than minimum 
wage and work hard for it. Also, 
many workers safety laws are being 
neglected and taxes not being paid. 
When they become citizens some 
corporations might take a loss, but 
they have enough money as it is. The 
tax money coming back to the gov- 
ernment will help a lot. So all in all the 
illegal immigrants of the U.S. should 
be encouraged to become citizens, it 
will help them and our government. 
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Little known woman saved 
the lives of thousands 


By: Alex Lerma 


Irena Sendler a very special wom- 
an. She died at age 98 on May, 12, 
2008 in Warsaw Poland. Irena was a 
woman who saved over 2,500 Jew- 
ish children starting in 1939. She 
did this by creating over 3,000 false 
documents, knowing that it was a 
very risky task, but she felt that those 
families and children needed some- 
one to help. Irena saw it asa moment 
for her. 

The Nazis were afraid of the typhus 
diseases spreading from the Jewish 
people to them, so they needed a 
doctor/nurse and Irena saw an open 
door. She filled the spot and saw it 
as an easy way of getting in to the 
Warsaw Ghetto to save thousands 
of lives. If all the Jewish people were 
thought to have a disease then Irena 
could get in there and put the chil- 
dren and babies in boxes and suitcas- 
es and placed them on trains, trolleys 
and ambulances to get them out of 
the ghetto to a much safer place. 

In December 1942, at the newly 
created Zegota (the council to aid 
Jews) she was nominated to head 
the children’s section. Then she was 
legally able to enter the ghetto to 
check for typhus. During her visits 
she wore a Star of David as a sign of 
commonality with the Jews, as well 
as to not call any extra attention to 
herself from the Nazis. She also used 


an old courthouse on the corner of 
Warsaw Ghetto as a smuggling route, 
because it wasn’t watched like the 
other places were. 

After the children were smuggled 
out, they were placed with Polish 
families, the Warsaw orphanage of 
the Sisters of the Family of Mary, or 
Roman Catholic convents like Little 
Sister Servants in Turkowice and 
Chotmow. Irena had lists of names 
of the children in jars and buried 
them so when the war was over the 
children could be returned to their 
remaining families. 

In 1943 she was arrested and tor- 
tured and sentenced to death by the 
Gestapo (the secret Police of the Na- 
zis). While on the way to her death 
the Zegota group bribed the Ger- 
man guards and they left her in the 
woods unconscious, and with broken 
arms and legs. Then she was listed on 
public bulletin boards as dead. For 
the remainder of the war she lived 
in hiding, but still continued to save 
the Jewish Children. When the war 
was over she dug up the jars and re- 
turned the children to their parents, 
but most of the parents were dead. 

Irena Sendler has won awards 
for her heroic deeds, and she was a 
nominee for the Nobel Peace Prize 
and losing to Al Gore, the former 
Vice President. This kind and caring 
woman is one of the unsung heroes 
of history. 
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JEWELL SCHOOL PRIMARY TEACHERS 


Karen Flynn, second grade 
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JEWELL SCHOOL SECONDARY TEACHERS 


Morrison, fine arts 


Ron Crook, industrial arts 


Ron Bloker, mathematics 
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Christy Gibbons, junior high core 


Mark Freeman, 
social sciences 


JEWEL 


FOOTRALL STAFF 


Lloyd Bowler, resource room 


2009 Smorgasbord ar mycket goda ! 


The 2009 Smorgasbord was very good! 
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On May 16, 2009 Jewell hosted sides the donations there was 
the 30" annual Smorgasbord. It was_ food, and fun! It was started 30 
filled with items such as arts, crafts, years ago, when Judy Berg died. 
and some new items such as quilts The mourning community put 
made by each grade school class. Be- together a potluck in memory 
of their lost friend. What started 
as a small memorial for Judy 
Berg turned out to be Jewell’s 
annual celebration. During the 
Smorgasbord food is made in 
the school’s kitchen. It used to 
be made at citizen’s homes but 
new food regulations required 
that all food be made on prem- 
ises or prepackaged. 

All of the money that is 
earned, goes to Jewell Memo- 
rial Scholarships. About 1000 
to 3000 dollars is donated to 
selected students, and they use 
the money for college. 

This year almost $8000 was 
raised for students, and a lot of 
fun was had by everybody. 


THE NEWS BEAT 


A new twist 
on cops & 
robbers 


By Chazlyn Lovely 


Can’t get enough of cop and 
crime tv shows? Do you want to add 
a little bit of humor to your night? 
Check out Castle, ABC's newest “crime 
drama comedy.” Starring Nathan Fil- 
lion (Firefly, Slither) and Stana Katic 
(Quantam of Solace, The Spirit), the 
show premiered on Monday March 
gm: 

Richard Castle (Fillion) is a bestsell- 
ing crime novelist. When a wave of 
murders enacted just like scenes of 
his books are found, the NYPD calls 
him in to help solve the case. Paired 
with the no nonsense Kate Beckett, 
the two must race against the clock 
to stop the killer before someone 
else becomes a victim. In the pro- 
cess, he finds inspiration in Detective 
Beckett, and decides to use her as the 
model for his next book, much to her 
chagrin. Pulling some strings, Castle 
somehow manages to insert himself 
into the police station pretty much 
full time, shadowing Beckett, and 
solving cases. So far, the cases in the 
episodes already aired, the crimes 
committed are unique, and the ways 
that they are solved, unorthodox. 

The chemistry between Castle 
and Beckett is highly typical— he is 
a smooth talking lady killer, (or so he 
thinks) and she is the uptight, offend- 
ed, career woman who can't stand 
him at all. Of course | assume that 
later in the season the romantic ten- 
sion between the two will escalate, 
as per the primetime tv show format, 
however | think that it will nonethe- 
less be amusing to watch. 

The show also stars Jon Huertas, 
Seamus Dever, Tamala Jones, Ruben 
Santiago-Hudson, Molly C. Quinn, 
and Susan Sullivan. You can watch it 
on ABC on Mondays. 
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Blazing a new trail: 


Rejuvenated Trailblazers have 
exorcized old demons 


By Alex Lerma 


The Trail Blazers were brought in 
to the NBA as an expansion team 
in 1970. The Blazers were unable to 
make the playoffs in the first six years. 
In 1972 Portland drafted LaRue Mar- 
tin as the #1 pick and through the 
next few years, and especially when 
they drafted Bill Walton in 1974, they 
realized that LaRue was not a key 
player. LaRue prematurely retired at 
the end of the 1975-1976 season, one 
year before the Blazers won their only 
championship. Martin left only aver- 
aging 5.3 points and 4.6 rebounds 
per game in his four seasons. The 
Blazers won their first championship 
mainly because of Bill Walton. 

In the 1977-1978 seasons they had 
50 wins and 10 losses when they lost 
Walton due to a foot injury. They sank 
to a 58-and 24 record, losing to the 
Seattle Supersonics in the confer- 
ence semifinals. Walton then wanted 
to be traded to another team of his 
choice (Clippers, Knicks, Warriors or 
the 76ers) after the 1978-1979 season. 
Portland made it to the post season 
after that, but never made it past 
the conference semifinals during the 
whole 1980s decade, and except for 
1982, they didn’t make it anywhere 
to speak of. 


However, in 1983 they drafted 
Clyde Drexler (Clyde the Glide) and 
in 84 they could have of selected Mi- 
chael Jordan but instead chose Sam 
Bowie. Many say that this is one of 
the worst draft decisions in all of NBA 
history. In 1985 the Portland trail Blaz- 
ers drafted Terry Porter with the last 
pick of the first round. Terry Porter 
went on to be one of the top point 
guards of all time, plus he currently 
holds the record for assist leader of 
the Blazers. 

In 1986 Portland drafted Arvydas 
Sabonis and Drazen Petrovic, Port- 
land wanted to pair Sabonis with 
Bowie on the court, but on the 5% 
game of the 86-87 season Sam Bowie 
broke his leg, leaving him sitting on 
the bench for the next two and a half 
seasons. The Blazers still failed to pass 
the first round of the playoffs. 

At the end of the 1988-1989 sea- 
son, Portland traded Bowie for Buck 
Williams, a forward from the New Jer- 
sey Nets. With the addition of Wil- 
liams and the crazy Clyde Drexler the 
Trail Blazers were able to make it to 
the finals in 1990 and in 1992 losing 
to the Detroit Pistons and the Chi- 
cago Bulls. In 1996 Portland tried to 
rebuild their team by obtaining Isaiah 
Rider, Rasheed Walace and Damon 
Stoudamire. The Trail Blazers made 


it to the finals once again and were 
overtaken in game 7 vs. the Los An- 
geles Lakers led by Shaquille O’Neal 
and Kobe Bryant. Between 2000- 
2003 the Blazers were known as the 
“Jail Blazers” because Rasheed Wal- 
ace, Damon Stoudamire and Quentel 
Woods were charged with marijuana 
possessions and other crimes. Woods 
was also charged with hosting dog 
fights in his house. He was given 80 
hours of community service time and 
agreed to donate $10,000 to the Or- 
egon Humane Society. 

Wallace threatened a referee and 
was given a seven game suspension. 
Police responded to a burglar alarm 
at Damon Stoudamire’s house and 
smelled marijuana, then searched 
and found a pound of it in the crawl 
space inside his house, but the charg- 
es were all dropped because it was 
an illegal search and seizure. 

The Blazers then drafted Brandon 
Roy in the 2006-2007 season, and he 
was named Rookie of the Year. They 
had a 41 wins with 41 losses, which 
was the best record since the 2003- 
2004 season. 

The Blazers had a 54-28 record to 
finish the 08-09 season, making it to 
the playoffs as the number four seed, 
but lost to the Houston Rockets in 
round one, 4-2. 
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ACROSS 
1. Super success 
6. Ali who said 
“Open sesame!" 
10. Rocker Billy 
14. Too trusting 
15.Z___—s zebra 
16. Former Celtic 
Archibald 
17. Plumber's 
service? 
19. Mex. miss 
20. Circus Hall of 
Fame site 
21. Portable 
computer 
23. Engine speed, 
for short 
24. Jeans material 
5. Cover the gray 
again 
8. Short stop? 
Believe in 
33. Prefix with cycle 
4. Obtain by force 
37. Puntadel__, 
Uruguay 
38. Disney dwart 
39. Beloved 
hairpiece? 
41. Abillion years 
42. Hgt 
44. Metaphor's 
cousin 
45. Speakers’ 
hesitations 
46. More than 
fervent 
48. Stimpy's TY pal 
49. Fiesta Bowl site 
51. Computer 
operators 
53. Civil War letters 


actor 

56. Tirade 

61. Nevada's 
second-largest 
county 

62. Smuggler of 
timpani? 


54. "Author! Author!" 
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11. Gallery for a pub 
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Wraps up 


2. Irene of "Fame" 


Tall tale teller 
It's for the birds 
Certain bike 
Thai currency 
Between ports 
Lighter brand 
Leg joint 
Motivate 


game? 
“Beetle Bailey" 
dog 


13. Ballet move 

18. Dot follo 

22. Aard 
mor 

24. Noted 
Charl 


35. Cancels, with 
“out" 

36."Shop____ 
drop" 

40. Become mired 

43. Hallucinations 

47. Hibernation site 


you 
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53. One for the road 
54. Orchard fruit 
55 mater 


6. Face-off 
. xpert, but 


58. Prefix with 
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63 ampers, for 
short 


patente lw REVIEW, 1 Seemed Tht OBAMA ADMINISTRATION ‘ 
EME enn RR ome eee | FOr a refreshing 


summer treat, 
create a fruit 
pizza 


INGREDIENTS 

1/2 cup butter, softened 
3/4 cup white sugar 

1 egg 

1 1/4 cups all-purpose flour 
1 teaspoon cream of tartar 
1/2 teaspoon baking soda 
1/4 teaspoon salt 

1 (8 ounce) package cream cheese 
1/2 cup white sugar 

2 teaspoons vanilla extract 
Add to Recipe Box 

My folders: 


Add to Shopping List 
Customize Recipe 
Add a Personal Note 


DIRECTIONS 

1. Preheat oven to 350 degrees F (175 degrees C). 

2. In a large bowl, cream together the butter and 3/4 cup sugar until 
smooth. Mix in egg. Combine the flour, cream of tartar, baking soda and 
salt; stir into the creamed mixture until just blended. Press dough into 
an ungreased pizza pan. 

3: ae in preheated oven for 8 to 10 minutes, or until lightly browned. 
Cool. 

4.|n a large bowl, beat cream cheese with 1/2 cup sugar and vanilla 
until light. Spread on cooled crust. 

5. Arrange desired fruit on top of filling, and chill. 
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By Gretchen Anderson 


One of the most influential wom- 
en in today’s world is Secretary of 
State Hillary Clinton. Clinton has been 
involved in politics for over half of 
her life; even in college Clinton was 
her class president and a prominent 
member of the National Honor So- 
ciety. 

Hillary Diane Rodham Clinton was 
born October 26, 1947 in Chicago, 
Illinois. As a child she grew up ina 
steady middle class home with her 
parents and two brothers, living in 
Chicago. Clinton excelled in school, 
sports, and other activities like Girl 
Scouts and student government. 
Her favorite sports were swimming 
and baseball. In elementary school 
she was often her teachers’ favorite 
student due to her excellence in aca- 
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demics and determined character. 
Throughout high school Clinton 
was very interested and involved in 
politics. At the age of thirteen she 
volunteered to help campaign for the 
1964 republican presidential candi- 
date Barry Goldwater. In 1962 Clin- 
ton was introduced to Martin Luther 
King Jr. During the 1960s she was a 
big civil rights supporter and activ- 
ist. During summers, Clinton would 
have various jobs such as baby sit- 
ting, factory work, and retail. As a 
young woman, just before college, 
Clinton wanted to become an as- 
tronaut through NASA's aeronautics 
program, but was refused. She was 
told that women were not accepted 
in the astronaut program. Shortly af- 
ter her refusal, she decided to work 
for public service. In 1970 Clinton re- 
ceived a grant from the federal gov- 
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Madam Secretary: Hillary Clinton 


ernment that allowed her to work 
for the Children’s Defense Fund. By 
1972 she had been in Yale University 
for two years, volunteering for their 
Child Study Center. When she gradu- 
ated from Yale in 1974, Clinton was 
the staff attorney of the Children’s 
Defense Fund. 

Clinton's career took off when she 
came to Washington D.C. late in 1974, 
to help with the impeachment pro- 
cess of the current president, Richard 
Nixon. Clinton’s job was to advise the 
judiciary committee of the House of 
Representatives during the weeks of 
the Watergate scandal. After Presi- 
dent Nixon was impeached in August 
of 1974, Clinton was enrolled in Uni- 
versity of Arkansas Law School. 

Hillary Clinton (then, Hillary Rod- 
ham) first met Bill Clinton at Yale Uni- 
versity where they were classmates. 
Bill Clinton was also at the University 
of Arkansas, where he was a profes- 
sor. By this time they had been dating 
for about a year. They were married 
on October 11, 1975. Bill proposed 
outside a house he bought for Hillary 
while they were on a walk in Fayette- 
ville (Arkansas) that she mentioned 
she liked very much. When she ac- 
cepted, they decided to have their 
wedding at the same house, in the 
back yard. 

A year after they were married 
Clinton was working at Rose Law Firm 
in Little Rock when President Carter 
sought after her to be on the board 
of the Legal Services Corporation. 
The same year, in 1978 Bill Clinton 
was elected for five terms as the gov- 
ernor of Arkansas. As well as being 
on the Legal Services Corporation, 
Clinton was promoted to be a part- 
ner at Rose Law Firm, back home in 
Arkansas. In 1980 Clinton gave birth 
to her one and only child Chelsea 
Clinton. During the years between 
her husbands’s being Governor of 
Arkansas and President, Clinton did 
great things for the State of Arkansas, 
as she was first lady of Arkansas for 
twelve years. In the 1980s she chaired 
the Arkansas Educational Standards 
Committee, and later co-founded the 
Arkansas Advocates for Children and 
Families. 

In 1991, Bill Clinton announced 
his candidacy for the President of 
the United States. This was a time of 
great scrutiny and public attention 
for Clinton. The candidacy was rather 
long, and had several incidences that 
provoked much controversy among 


the press. Despite all that, Bill Clinton 


became the President Elect in No- 
vember 1992. Hillary was a wonder- 
ful help to her husband during the 
campaign, doing everything from 
giving speeches to helping him with 
his schedule. 

Throughout his presidency the 
Clintons went through times of great 
triumph and heart break. One of Bill 
Clinton's greatest achievements as 
president was establishing NAFTA, 
the North America Free Trade Agree- 
ment. Unfortunately a number of 
scandals were revealed and took 
place while he was in office, during 
his second term. This eventually lead 
to the impeachment of Bill Clinton 
in 1998 by the House of Representa- 
tives, although he was acquitted in 
1999 by the Senate. Despite this very 
difficult time in her life, Hillary Clinton 
stayed very strong and continued in 
her work as a lawyer and head of the 
Children’s Defense Fund. 

The next two years of the Clinton 
administration passed quickly, with 
little activity. In 2000, Bill Clinton’s 
term was up. For Clinton, her political 
career had taken a great turn for the 
better when she became a member 
of the U.S. Senate for the state of New 
York. So far in her life this was her 
most magnificent accomplishment. 
She would go on to be a senator for 
eight more years. 

In 2008 Clinton became a one of 
the final democratic candidates for 
President, but lost to Senator Barack 
Obama. A few months later when 
Obama became president, he ap- 
pointed Clinton to be the new Secre- 
tary of State, which is her current job. 
Hillary Clinton is the second woman 
to fulfill the role of Secretary of State. 
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100 PLACES TO SEE BEFORE YOU DIE 


country with a hear of of oil. 

Dubai is home to one of 
the world’s few indoor ski 
resorts. The great thing about 
skiing in Dubai is that it is in 
the middle of the desert. Ski 
Dubai is a part of the Mall 
of the Emirates, the largest 
mall in the world covering 
19,100,000 square feet. That 
is almost seventh tenths of a 
square mile of shopping! 

Some of the hotels in 
Dubai are some of the best in 
the world but also the most 
expensive. For a week on the 
Palm Island it will cost you 
$28,000 including a suite with 
4 bedrooms, 5 bathrooms and 
a private pool. 

Some outdoor activities 
include desert safaris, camel 
racing, and aerial tours. Going 
on a desert safari in Dubai is 
like going on a dune buggy 
ride in the U.S. The only 
difference is the in Dubai you 
use compact SUV's with 4wd. 

Camel racing started in 
North Africa and the Middle 


Dubai... 


is one of the wealthiest cities 
in the world. Dubai is one of 
the seven “emirates” that make 
up the United Arab Emirates 
on the Arabian Peninsula. 

It is the first city to create a 
man-made island chain. The 
island chain is called the Palm 
because it is in the shape 

of a palm tree. Dubai is also 
creating another island chain 
called the World. The World 
island chain is around 100 tiny 
islands that if viewed from 
above looks like earth. 

Dubai gets most of its 
money from real-estate and 
construction, which forms 
22% of Dubai's income. Dubai 
gets the least amount of 
income from is natural gas 
and oil that account for only 
6% of its income. This is good 
because Dubai's oil reserve 
is expected to run 
out in the year 2029, 
that’s only 20 years! 
Though Dubai became 
what it is now when 
oil was discovered in 
1966, it has diversified 
its economy. Before 
1966, Dubai was an 
unknown desert 


Hotel Pictures 
Left: Hyropolis 
Center: Atlantis 
Right: Burj Al Arab 
(Lower half of page) 


East, and is one of 
the oldest sports in 
that area of the world. 
Tandem sky diving 

is one of the more 
thrilling experiences 
in Dubai. In tandem 
sky diving you start 
your jump at 10,000 
feet. The free fall lasts 
about a minute, and 
that minute will be one 
of the most adrenalin 
pumping moments of 
your life. 

During the day in 
Dubai there's not a lot 
going on. But at night 
the city springs to life. 
If you visit Dubai you 
must go on a desert 
safari, desert safaris 
are some of the most 
exciting things to do as the 
area is rich in history. 

Dubai is often called the 
Las Vegas of the Middle East, 
but it is becoming even more 
extravagant and will day pass 
Las Vegas in wealth. 


Indoor Ski Resort in Dubai 


